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CHAPTER XXVIII.
THE MARBLE FACE AGAIN.

Teaching a district school is more or

h*ss monotonous. There are men and wo-

yn<>n who B6otu l>om to the work, awl * ho
enjoy it. Malina could have enjoyed her
life among these country people had sli*
not been continually annoyed, ftn(^®ar?^4)with strange doubts and fears. The dread
of detection kept her in a constant star
of agitation. 1'nconsciously Malina had
taken the best means possible to J®*®***1herself. The large rewards and descrip¬
tions of the woman accused of murJerJ^rein the city papers. Detectives and officers
were ransacking the cities and towns, >\ mle
she was living quietly and securely in thw
rural district. She had almost begun to
hope she would never be found, and but
for Tom Turner's persistent wooing mignt
have lived in comparative comfort.
But Tom was not one to yield. >> nen

she told him emphatically she could ne*£lbe his wife, he looked stupidly on the
ground, and at last blurted out with.

-Wall, what's th' matter o me bein
jer nigger, then?"
"Mv slave, Tom:
?.Yes."
«*I could not consent to that. I think

too much of you to permit you to be my

*^Then Tom stupidly stared at the earth
again and growled:

"I'd like to be yer somethin .

"Well, Tom, be my friend, she said,
taking the hard, rough hand in her own
soft, warm palm. "Be my friend, and I
will be yours and let us be as liappj as

Tom, with another far-away look, re-

"Wali, since I can't be nuthin better.
I'd like to be yer friend but 'taint much
consolation to be nuthin but k friend, when
you go off an' marry some other feller.

"Tom, I will never marry.
This seemed to give the unfortunate fel¬

low some relief. Ue was a devoted friend
Though he had engaged to work for l-ncle
Beuny Allen," as the farmer was knrnvn,
he spent most of his time hovering about
the school house. He was nearly ahvay^at the door when school was dismissed, and
insisted on carrying her lunch basket for
her. It was a very diminutive basket, but
lie had some excuse for being on hand to
ta
One afternoon as the two were, walking

leisurely along the wooded road half choked
with leaves blighted by the Autumn
fros*s, Tom glftuced behind them and saul:
"Miss Benton, 1 believe I saw him agm

^'^Saw^'hom ?" she asked, her face sud¬
denly growing deathly white.
"Dun know who he is, but a ?back behind a tree over the hill, an lie

looked just like a curious chap I met last
night when I was acoming froni your
house. He wuz the oddest critter I e\er
seed in my life "

"What was he like.'
"llis .face wuz white like marble an ne

hail the biggest, blackest eyes an the long¬
est. blackest hair ati'. whiskers je e»er

SaShe stopped short, while her brain reeled,
an«l she seemed in the act of falling.
"Has my enemy found me out . she

thought. "Where did you see him, lora.
..In the road, watchin yer house, an

when I went an' asked him what he war
up to, why, he jist turned about an slunk
twav like a whipped dog.

"Did he make you no answer.'
**No.«, I
"Tom. that man is watching me."
.*1 reckon he was, Miss Benton.
"Tom, I must know what that man is

doing. I want to know why he is sbadow-

^"Fll go an' ask him," and Tom wheeled
about and started toward the hill.^
"Come back; where are you goin ,

"(iwine ter see what that feller s up to.
an' iKjund the everlastin' stuffin out o
liim ef he don't quit it.'

,,"No, no; don't say a word to him. IIa\e
nothing to do with him." said

"Don't ye want me to go an welt thun¬
der out o' that man, Miss Benton.' lom
asked when they stopi>ed at the gate.

**No."
."Is he a friend o' yourn?"

"No."
Tom felt inexpressible relief in the

knowledge, and said as he went away:
-Now 'f he goes to botherin you any.

why. just let me know, an 1 »1 go an
welt thunder out o' him."

4 "Thank you, Tom. I know I can de-
nend on you, but do that man no harm,
and pay no attention to him, unless he
for«*es his attentions on you.
Tom promised to obey her instructions,

and went away.
.. .

_That night the moon was shinin.
brightlv, brilliantly illuminating the land-
Mane and broad wagon path running
through a forest of oaks. She saw stand¬
ing in that road the form of a man. laKe
a "bird of ill omen he stood facing her.
His hands were clasped lielnnd bis back,
and his marble face was fixed on tlie win¬
dow at whieh she stood. He saw her
and seamed by some irresistable power to
draw her to him.

Poor, frightened Malina slipped down by
the r^ar stairway and hastened to the road.
I.ike a marble statue the man stood, his
fi*»r\ black eye* fixed upon her, and that
awful marble face seeming to glow with
the triumph of a fiend.

"<io away!" she whispered: "what do
you want here, monster! Do you not
know that an innocent^ man is to suffer
death for your murder?"
With a low, husky laugh the tall nend

replied: "I<<et him hang. He would have
killed ine if he could."

"I will warn then myself, she cried.
"I will tell them you live."

"If vou do so, you will tell the Sheriff
where he can find you. A certain lady
diiMl mysteriously and you are wanted

Malina uttered a shriek and buried ber<
fa'-e in her hands.
"What do you want here with me.'

she gasped. ..., ¦"1 want . money. the gambler an¬
swered. MI am forbidden to do work until
the fellow hangs, and I need money.

"I have none."
"You can get it* A letter from you to

old Itedgrave will bring a good bin check,
You are a woman of business, and under¬
stand me."

."Never, never, never: I will die on tne
scaffold first," cried Malina, wheeling about
and running into the house.

CHAPTER XXIX.
TOM TURXEB AND THE DETECTIVES.
I .a Flore laughed as she disappeared in

the honse.
"She will get it," he Raid. "She will

write for it and get it."
"Yes. an* I'll be denied ef you don't

git it," said a low voice that quivered
with rage. Tom Turner l»ad heard everyword of the interview, and though myster¬
ies enveloped the woman he loved he was
in a rage at the cold, insulting threat of
this monster in human form. "Take that!"
« ried the angry youth. I>a Flore was takeu
by surprise, and even his skill and activitycould not dodge the well-directed sledge¬hammer blow from the young farmer's
fist, which struck him square on his face
and stunned hiin.

With an oath La Flore tried to draw
his dagger, but the youth followed up the
advantage he had gained too quickly forthe gambler to succeed. He struck hiin
two or three more blows so rapidly thatthey sent him in a heap at the roadside.

In a moment Tom had the dagger, and
v ith one knee on the chest of the scoun¬drel raised the glittering weapon over hishead to plunge it in his throat.

"I^ook here," said Tom. "I don't wantto lie hung fur killin' a dog, an' if yellawear before Godalmighty that you'll leave,an' never come here or bother Miss Bentonagin, I'll let ye go an' spare yer life."Ija Flore could do no better than prom-

ise, and Tom, after taking his pistols from
liim, let him rise.
"Now git.skedaddle, an' don't ye look

behind ye till yer forty-eleven miles out o'
Kaintucky."
As long as La Flore was in sight of the

angry Kentuckian, he was obeying orders
to the strict letter of the law. Tom Turn-
er was in a. fnrv.

"I orter kill that feller yit," he declared.
"I orter jist foller him up an' shoot him;
but, np, I don't want to be hung fur
shootin' a dog. Thar's a pile o' mystery
about this case anyhow, an' I be hanged
ef I kin see to the bottom of it. Seems
as if she's the wife o' somebody and she
ain't Miss Benton at all. Now, may be,
after all, she had some good excuse fur
not marryin' me. Don't make no dif¬
ference: I promised ter be her friend, an'
I'll be hanged if I don't."
Next day as Tom was wandering through

the wood near the school house hie discov¬
ered two horsemen riding along the narrow
path toward him.

"Hello, young man." said one as they
drew near, "do you belong in these parts?"
"No: some o' these parts belong to me,"

Tom answered.
"What is your name?"
"Turner."
"Oh, yes; Mr. Turner, do you know

many people in this country?"
"Yes, 1 know a considerable o' 'em."
"May be you are just the man we want

to talk with, Mr. Turner. We want to
talk with some one who knows everybody,
and who is intelligent, and can talk with
us about the country and the people."

**AS LONG AS LA. FLOEE WAS IK SIGHT OF
OKD1

"Yes. sir," Raid Tom. hocking at* the
stump beside which he had halted, with his
ax. .. t
"We want'to make some investments in

the country, and we want to know consid¬
erable about the people and the lands."

"Wall," drawled Tom carelessly, "some
people are purty good an' some ain't; some
of the land is fust rate an' some ain't
wvjth nuthin'."
"You are the very man we want to talk

with. When can we see you?"
"Itight now, I reckon.
"We can't talk here now. Could you

come to the village; it's only four miles
away?"

"I mought."
The gentleman leaned a little farther

over in his saddle and said: "Young
man, there may be more in this for you
than you imagine."
Tom raised his eyes with a look of aston¬

ishment toward the face of the horseman,
and gave him a look of mute inquiry.

"Yes, sir; we mean just what we say;
there is money in this for some one, and
you had as well have it as any. Don't
you like money?*'

"Wall, yes, drawled Tom stupidly. "1
reckin' I like it 'bout as well as the next
un; ye want me to do sutbin?"

"Y»-s, or rather give us some informa¬
tion."
"When d' yer want me?"
"Well, say, to-night, right after supper."
"AM right. Say, whar ye gwiue?" called

Tom as the horsemen started in the direc¬
tion of the school-house.
"To Pendleton."
"Ye'll go a mighty sight out o' the way

if ye go that way," said the rustic. "Come
with me an' I'll show ye a nigher way,"
and they followed Turner who led them
around a ridge and sent them to Pendle¬
ton "by a road not within two miles of the
school house.
When Tom had them fairly on their way

he hastened back in the direction of the
school house.

"I don't like 'em," he muttered. "Them
fellers don't seem to be very honest, an'
I'll bet they're lyin' about wantin' land."
He reached the school house just as Ma-

lina was closing and locking the door.
Her pupils had already gone scampering
away among the brown-leaved trees, like
a flock of gray partridges."Mistf Benton, said Tom as they start-
ed homeward. "I promised ye I would be
yer friend, an* stick to ye through thick
an' thin, didn't I? Now, I'm goin' to do
it. I don't keer what happens, an' I don't
keer what has happened. I want ye to
[promise me ofte thing, an* that is if yegit in trouble, ye'll depend on me."
I "What do yon mean?" she asked. "Do
you fancy that some danger threatens me?"

"I dun know; it may an' it may not."
At the farm house, Tom struck his sharp

ax into a log, and leaning on the gate
post said:

"I'll not go In temight, Miss Benton.
Say, I'd like yer 'd make inore'n a friend
out o' me; can't ye make me a brother, a
cousin, ur somethin' o' that kind, so I
would hev a right ter look after ye all the
time?"
Malina smiled. "Do you think I need a

constant guard? What do you know that
points to my danger?"
lowering his voice Tom said: "I hope

you'll forgive me, Miss Benton, but 'tother
night when that cuss with th* marble face
win here talkin' to ye, I heered every word.
Now. I warn't a eavesdroppin', but war
watchin* ye, to see. no harm come to ye. I
don't understand et all, but I know enough
ter know yer in a peck o' trouble, an' that
villain is th' cause o* most o' et. I jist
amost knocked the everlastin' stufFin' out
o' him, an' got his knife an' pistol an'
made him strike fur tall timber."

She listened to the story with blanched
cheek and parted lips. At last she man¬
aged to gasp:
"Tom, Tom, you did very wrong. That

was so wrong."
"But I heered him a talkin' to ye, an'

couldn't stand it."
"I fear you will make it worse for me."
"Jist what I was afeered on, Miss Ben¬

ton. Pap allers allowed I wuss sich a cussed
fool I'd make a mess o' everything I ever
undertook in my life; wall pap was mightynigh right, I reckin', but I want ter tell
ye mor n that. 1 may be a fool in some
things.givin' that chalk-faced cuss a iick-
in' fur one.but when I met two strang¬
ers goin' toward the school house I had
sense enough to turn 'em off on another
road." . v .. '.

"Two men," she asked, her face growingonce mors pale. "Who were giey v"

"Don know."
"Did they want to see me?"
"Didn't say they did; said they wanted

to talk to me about land, but, humph, I
knowed they wus a-lyin*. Now, I'm again'
ter-night ter see what they do want."
"Tom, won't you come and tell me?" she

asked eagerly. *

"Now, that's jist what I thought. I
said ter myself I'll git outter 'em all
they're got ter say anr slip over here an'
tell ye."
"Tom, Tom, you are really my friend.

You may be able to do me a great service
yet"

"I thought I'd come an' ax ye about
it." said Tbm, "an* then I'd go an' do
whatever ye thot best."
"Go and talk with those men, Tom, or

listen to what they say, but tell them
nothing about me. Be very shrewd and
gain all the information you can from
them."

. "D'ye think it's you they are after?"
"I know it," she answered. "I know

they are after me; but who they are, and
what their motive is I can't say. They
must be officers who have tracked me
down."
Tom Turner shouldered his ax and went

to Pendleton. As he passed the home of
Uncle Benny Allen he stopped long enough
to stick his ax in a log of wood, where
he left it, and hurried to the village.
By the time he reached the village i:t

was quite dark, and he went at once to the
hotel where the two men were stopping,
and went to their room.

"Hello, here's our friend from the
woods," said one of the men. "Come in;
let me see. your name is Turner, is it not?"

"Yes, sir," Tom growled.
"Well, would you like to make a good

pile of money without much work?"
"Yes."
"We want some information, and we are

willing to pay well for it. You are a poor
man, and in need of money, and we will
pay you if you will help us find what we
want."
"What's it about.land?" he asked.
"No; a woman."
Tom looked stupid, and asked: "What

woman?"
"Look here, my good fellow, Ve will tell

you our business, and if you will help us
catch a criminal we will give you $50."

THE AXGBY KENTUCKIAN BE WAS OBEYING
IBS."

Tom was more stupefied than before,
and the speaker, who was an oily-tongiird
fellow, continued: "The woman we want
to capture is Mrs. Owen Redgrave.""Never heerd o* herr" interrupted Tom
"May be yoti never did under that name.

But let me proceed,"" and he then told
Tom the story of Malina's trouble, fixing
up to suit himself. "Mrs. Redgrave is
young and pretty, and came to this neigh¬borhood and began teaching school," he
concluded.

,

"Did she?"
"Yes, and changed her name to Nellie

Benton."
. v .

"Taint so," cried Tom quickly. "Thar
ain't a word o' truth in it."
"Why, how do you know?"
"Because I know Nellie Benton just

as well as anyone, an' know she ain't the
woman that would murder."
"But may be you don't know her well."
"I do," cried Tom, "an* et won't be gjxslfur anyone to accuse her o' murder." Tom

was beginning to lose his temper and
shrewdness at the same time.
"You know Miss Benton," said the man.
"Yes, middlin' well."
"What kind of a looking person is she?
"Purty as a pictur'."
"Iler hair?"
"Yaller like gold."
"Her eyes?"
"Brown."
"That answers the description Oi Jtrn.

Redgrave," said the detective, glancing over
his book. .

"Wall, she ain't, an' 1e( me tell you fel¬
lers ye'd better not monkey around her
if you know which side o' your bread's
buttered."
"We will look after that. Does she talk

much ?"
"No."
"Go anywhere but to school."
Tom realized that, after all his shrewd¬

ness, they were gaining from him the in¬
formation they wished* and cried:

"It's none o' yer blamed business."
The detective turned to his companionand said;
"Carl, we'll go there at once and arrest

her, for 1 know she's the woman."
"I'll be if ye do!" cried Tom. Leap¬ing to his feet and seizing the chair, lie!knocked the detective down; the otherdrew a pistol, but Tom with one post of

the broken chair quickly struck it from his
hand, stooping picked it up and leaped to
the door. "Go anear that gal. dern ye, an',I'll blow yer liver out," he cried, slammingthe door behind him.
A key was in the lock, and he had pres¬

ence of mind enough .to lock the door, putthe key in his pocket and hurry down the
stairway as fast as he could run.

CHAPTER XXX.
MALINA'S ESCAPE.

Maliua was sitting in her room, pale,anxious with tear-stained cheeks and
anxious, with tear-stained cheeks and
clasped hands. She raised the window and
looked out.
The moon just rising over the hill fell

on the white, anxious face of Tom Turner."I must come up thar an' tell ye some-thin' mighty quick," whispered Tom.
"There is a ladder by the old apple tree,"she answered in a whisper. "Place itagainst the wall and come up."Tom obeyed her instructions and was

soon in her room.
"What has happened, Tom?" she asked."Misses Redgrave," he began, "I knowall about et now. They told me about youbein' married an' o' the woman a-bein'pizened an' them acussin' you.""Are they after me?"
"Yes; I come to tell ye so," he answered."Them cussed hounds will come, sure asthe world, an' now we got ter ait awayfrom here, ur thar'il be trouble."
"Tom, you must go away, and not getinto trouble over me," she said. "I amthe worst enemy my friends have. Allwho have ever given me a kind thoughthave suffered for it."
"Misses Uedgrave, don't ye be wastin'

any time talkin' ter me, I'd ruther be
strung up to the tallest sycamorfe in oldKaintucky. than ter see them fellers gittheir hands on ye. Are you ready?" heasked.

"Yes, but"
"Listen J"
There came the clatter of hoofs fromdown. the road. , .4There they come," said Tom. "Quick,the ladder!"
The ladder was on the opposite side of

the bouse frqpn the front nte, and they
had time. Ao pHmb down before the detec¬
tives reached The front door.

"Slip around behind the amoke-heige,"Tom whispered, "while I carry this ladder
away. Ill Jine ye thar in .a minute."
The detect#* at the front door continued

to hurry ^p'the farmer, until he opened
the door'tndHri a voice of bewilderment
asked: o .-»< v
"What in; the world do ye want?
"Have youj-a young lady staying here?

asked the* offioer, taking a step nearer to
the door, ii p.

"Yes, we feave a young woman as it
teechin' th' dqestrict skule, said the farm¬
er. "She s hi bed asleep.""Well, j^ak#, her."

"Wall, ftranger can't oblege ye. (vome
in th' mornin*." The farmer made a move
to shut ttte door in his face, but the strongdetective tnrn^t his form forward and keptthe door op£n."Ilold on, isir; hold on. Yon don't know
who you are shutting out. I am an officer
of the law. 'I have a warrant sworn out
by one of your magistrates for the arrest
of this young woman.- I have been depu¬tised to serve it."
The dumbfounded farmed gazed at lnno

for a moment in utter amazement, and
gasped: -a -

"A warrant.a warrant for her arrest;
Why what, fur? What's she done?"

Lowering bis voice to an awful whisperthe detective said : "It's murder."
"It's a lie!" cried the farmer.
"Don't speak too hasty, my good man; I

know what I'm talking about."
The farmer finding it useless to try to

get rid of his nnwelconie visitor, lit a can¬
dle and told him to sit down. The detec¬
tive took a seat near the door and waited
for the farmer to send his wife up to Miss
Benton's room. All this took time. At
Inst the farmer's wife came back and said
she wasn't in her room.

"Not' in her room?" cried the detective,leaping from his chair. "She must be in
the house. We have it surrounded, and
we will have to search it."

It was useless for the farmer and his
wife to object. The detective searched the
house from cellar to attic, but all to no
purpose. The nest was there nice and
warm, but the bird had flown. When the
detective had satisfied himself that the
fugitive was not in the house, he turned,
and fixing his eyes on the farmer asked:"Where is she?"

"I dun know."
"That accursed fellow who came so near¬ly knocking my brains out, came here andtook her away, I'll bet."
They went to their horses, mounted androde slowly jway to some trees, where thevhalted to consider what course they would

pursue, and to watch the house.Tom Turned having taken the ladder
away from the house so as to remove allsuspicion, went to Malina. "Come," hewhispered." |Slowly, silently and cautiously down thepath and through the rear gate into anorchard they went, then crossing a fieldthey entered a wood. Two miles throughthe wood brought them to one of those
narrow, deep streams which abound in the
country. Here they found a skiff tied upto the shore^ Tom quickly untied it, andmotioning Malina to take a seat in the
stern sprang in and seized the oars."Torn, where are you going?" she asked."I am g^ine till I find a place whar.ye'll be safe."
"Where will that be?"
"Ohio, roav be, an' may be Canada,"said Tom. '"Leastways, I ain't agwine terstop until* yer whar them dogs won't gitye." hv i »i»"

' fTo be continued.)
»«t. .

SMALI^ jPOST.FINE HALL.
Example of Wtiat Energy and Enthusiasm
Can Do Evetf "Jn a Field That Is Limited.
Editor9&ai»0Xal Tribune : The new

hall recently^ ^completed at 'Leslie, Mich.,
by DewejP;i*o£l, 00, Department of Mich¬
igan, Ci. #.,jwas publicly dedicated Nov.10, with apprppHAte and very interestingexercise«,'^rh $je* presence of an audiencethat fllleff'jtfHr hail,"among whom weremembers Poits from Jackson, Mason,Lansing "other places. Departmentt'oimnafidtijf Viinvaalte, of Holland, madedie (ledicdtWJT/address and DepartmentChaplain Wm^l'htnam offered the dedica¬
tory. prayerJ 'Addresses were made by De¬
partment Inspector Chase and others, in¬
terspersed with fine singing, orchestral;music ,and "patriotic solos by Ass't Adj't-,Gen. Wyckoff, .< .-.hi.} ,v
The hall .is-a handsome stone structure,

one story, with basement for dining roomand kitchen, finely arranged and equippedfor entertainments. .

The hallTwill seat about 200, thoughthe Post numbers but about 50 members.Tt cost, finished and equipped, $3,070. The
most of tins was contributed by the mem-;hers of the Post and by citizens: some byfriends in Detroit, Jackson, Lansing, Tole¬
do. O.: Chicago and Marysville, Cal. TheWoman's Relief Corps of Leslie, of coursefully did their t»rt, especially in furnish-
iug stoves and culinary outfits, lights, etc.In connection" with the hall is to be a
public library, to which on the day of dedi¬
cation Comrade T. E. Potter, of Lansing,contributed a $10 copy of "The U. S.Army and Navy," a set of Theodore Roose¬velt's writings,- in 14 volumes, and TheNational Tribune, prepaid for 25 years,besides $10 in gold towards the hall fund.This fine hall had its inception in aproposition to build a soldiers' monumentin Leslie, for which $500 had been pledged,but at a public meeting held to discussthe question the present Commander of thePost. Comrade Willson, proposed that in¬
stead of a monument they build a hallfor the use of the Post, W. R. C., andSons of Veterans, and when they were alldone with »t to let it revert to the Town¬
ship or Village for a Public Library. This
most sensible proposition was adopted andentered upon eight months ago. A gener¬
ous comrade of the Post, A. J. Raynor,
gave the lot, ami in the hands of an effi¬
cient committee the work was rapidly and
successfully carried to completion; a noble
example of public spirit in a small town,and a stimulus for others to do likewise..
Wm. Putnam, Department Chaplain.

A Soldier's Bon.
Editor National Tbibune: Although

I was only eiglit years old when the civil'war closed, I remember seeing my father
in uniform, carrying knapsack, box and
gun. He was a Sergeant in Co. C, 11thW. Va. ¦ Unusual dangers encom¬
passed many homes of loyal West Vir¬
ginians. Often their nearest neightors
were rebels.relentless foes. Three times
our house was robbed by them, and upon
one occasion they captured my father,who escaped, however, notwithstandingfour shots were fired at him.

I am pardonably proud of my father's
record. He-was at Kernstown, Winches¬
ter, Cedar1 Crfeiek, Lynchburg, Petersburgand Appothatr'ox. I cannot recount all
the battletfln'wliich he was engaged. TheCaptain, rfrgtL Lieutenant, Second Lieu¬
tenant aim inrst Sergeant of his com¬
pany are ^ill/jiving. My father is dead,but his dup/jyyng comrades say that heperformedjey^yy duty with commendable
fortitude andjj'courage.While my father was in the army mymother hai^ pffluv troubles. In cariug for
her helpless . children she endured innu¬
merable p^v^fons. The first "store hat"
my mothe^bou^ht for me was "a tiling of
beauty ntyl a.,jpy forever." I wore it for
years. Fujftlijf,tlie band came off and the
old chapef^i %u»t to seed, assuming the
shape of hornet's nest. I shall never
forget that.qijimson hat. At sight of it
the lordly,(jturkey gobbler invariably and
iustantaueoufly became belligerent.

I was tirsi to greet my father when he
returned home. Watching for him, I saw
him afar. That was a happy day in our
humble home.

I now have, a family of my own and we
greatly enjoy reading The National Trib¬
une, especfrilly the story of Si and Shorty..T. C. Habdman, Moundsville, W. Va.

Soldiers and Sailors' Death Benefit Assoela-tlon.
The Soldiers and Sailors* Death Benefit

Association-at Hastings. :Micb.. elected W.F» Hicks, President: E. H. Lathrop, M.
D., Secretary} W. H. Goodyear, Treasur¬
er. The report exhibits 10 deaths last
year, and $950 paid to families of deceasedmembers. In ./two years there were30 deaths, the disbursements aggregating^ci Ron

PENSION BILLS
BEFORE CONGRESS.

Provisions of the Several Bills
Thus Far Introduced.

The foliowing general pension bills bare
printed since our preceding list was

pumis&eo:
SENATE BILL*.

Proctor (Vt.).To increase pensrior.s of
Army Nurses to $20 a month. [Senate
Bill 2320.]
Borrows (Mich.).Provides for payment

from accrued pension of deceased soldier;
pension agent's fee not to exceed $10.
[Senate Bill 2733.]
Clark (Wyo.).For Mr. Clspp (Minn.).

To extend benefit of pension laws to par¬
ticipants in battles of New Ulm and ? ort
Ridgely in Sioux War in Minnesota. [Sen¬
ate Bill 2515.]

HOUSE bills.

Bartholdt (Mo.).To extend pension
laws to benefit officers and soldiers of en¬
rolled State Militia, six months men in
State service, and Provisional Companies,
Missouri State Militia. .[II. R. 111.J
Moon (Tenn.) "by request".To extend

pension benefits to all who actually served
under arms in the civil war in the U. S.
armies, whether as# Home Guards, State
Militia, or otherwise. [H. It. 1190.]
Hughes (VV. Va.).To allow pensions to

West Virginia State troops cooperating
with Union forces; provides that certifi¬
cate of Adjutant-General of the State,
showing enlistment and muster-out shall
be accepted in lieu of discharge. Provides
that service in rebel army shall not bar
pension if applicant voluntarily served in
the Union army after having served with
tlio enemy. [II. R. 2492.]
Kehoe (Ivy.).To allow pensions to

Kentucky State Militia and Provisional
Kentucky Militia, organised to defend the
Union. IH. It. 2514.]

Morreli (Pa.).To allow pensions to
telegraph operators who served the Union.
LH. Ii. 2895.]
Burnett (Ala.).To allow pensions to

companies of scouts and guides in civil
war, under Capts. John B. Kennamer,
John W. Dickey and H. J. Springfield, in
Alabama. [II. It. 3G43.]

Clark (Mo.).To allow pensions to
members and heirs of Fagg's 5th Regi¬
ment. Pike Co. (Mo.) Militia. [H. R.
3659.]

Laioar (Mo.).Extends benefit of pen¬
sion laws to all State and provisional Mis¬
souri organizations that served in defense
of the Union. [H. It. 5510.]

Scott (Kan.).To create traveling
boards of Pension Medical Examiners, and
500 places for examinations; the boards to
be constituted of 500 local Surgeons ami
100 Surgeons recommended by the Civil
Service Commission; to be assigned by the
Department, at convenience. Bill goes
into details as to service, fees, etc. [H. R.
5756.]

Gibson (Tenn.).To pension widows of
soldiers when such widow was the wife
of such soldier for five years or more while
he was actually in the service. Such pen¬
sion to be $12 a month, from death of the
soldier, during widowhood. [H. R, 5758.]

Dalzell (Pa.).To pay to prisoners of
war $2 for each day of detention in a rebel
prison and ajso to pay a pension of $12 a
month to all such former prisoners of war.
[H. R. 5700.]

Smith, Wm. A. (Mich.).To determine
and fix necessary proof and. procedure in
applications for pensions; also prohibits
reduction or discontinuance of pension ex¬
cept after notice and hearing; provides for
Special Board of Examiners.for Soldiers'
Homes. [II. It. 5785.] -

^

>'
Same..To increase pension of totally

deaf of $40 a month. [H. R. 5798.]
Campbell (Kan.).To increase pensions

below $12 a month to $12, and those now
$12 to $18 a month. [II. R. 5812.]
Same..To pension ex-prisoners of war;

those who were in captivity two months
to be paid $12 a month; $1 to be added
to the-pension per month for each addi¬
tional month of captivity; no such pension
to exceed $30 a month. [H. R. 5813.]
Calderhead (Kan.).To make pension

for total disability for manual labor $30
a month. [H. R. 5815.]

Fuller (111.).Service pension of $12 a
month after attaining age of 00 years.
[H. R. 5816.]
Van Voorhis (Ohio).From Committee

on Appropriations, Report No. 6.Making
appropriations for payment of pensions
for fiscal year ending June 30, 1905. Ap¬
propriates for payment of pensions $136,-
800,000; prescribes regulations for cxam-
ing applicants. [H. R. 6758.]

Norris (Neb.).Would make minimnm
pension $12 a month after July 1, 1904;
such minimum monthly pension to increase
$1 annually until 1912. [H. R. 6760.]Pearre (Md.).Service pension after at¬
taining age of 62 years, $12 a month; like
pension to widow of such soldier, if she
was his wife, prior to June 27, 1890. Pen¬
sion to go to minor or to helpless children
if widow dies or remarries. [H. R. 6789.]Fuller (111.).Service pension of $12 a
month after age of 62 years; and to the
widows of such pensioners. [H. R. 6809.]Wade (Iowa).Provides that proof of
public recognition as wife of deceased sol¬
dier shall be sufficient evidence for appli¬
cant that she is the widow of such soldier.
[H. R. 7870.]

Curtis (Kan.).Service pension of $12 a
month; payable to widow; provides for re-
adjudication of discontinued and reduced
pensions since Jan. 7, 1892; provides for
investigation into merits of claims and
charges of fraud, with full opportunity for
claimant or pensioner to establish his case
or meet and rebut allegations adverse;
provides what shall be sufficient proof;
prescribes practice; declares acceptancefor military service proof of soundness
when enlisted; that in cases of doubt the
presumption shall be in favor of claimant.
H. R. 7873.]

Others Got the Prisoners, But a 50th Pa.
Comrade Thinks His Begiment Should Have
the Credit.
Editor National Tribune: We of

First Division, Twenty-fonrth Corps,Army of the James, left our Winter quar¬
ters, near Chapin Farm, north of James
River, and marched to Hotchkiss's Run
and relieved some of the Fifth and Sixth
Corps about the 28th of March. There
I was put on picket to the morning of
March 31, then relieved, but our-picket
line was advanced, and we that relieved
in the morning had to go out as reserves
and in the evening were distributed alongthe picket line.
That night we had a heavy rain, but

the morning of April 1 the sun shone
bright and showed me that we were in a
large, open field, not 100 yards from the
rebel line.
There was no firing, and both us and

the rebels stood up aud walked around,trying to get dry.
Both sides had strong lines of pickets.Sometimes in the morning firing com*

menced on our left and gradually drew
nearer until it got through the woods,when out whole line, a full quarter mile
long, charged and took the rebel line to
the right of my regiment, when rebel
line ran crooked, and we got it no farther.
We or our regiment only chased our pris¬
oners to the rear and held the capturedline. Some other regiments gathered the
prisoners and got the credit; among those
regiments was the 148th N. Y. I know
we took every man in our front, but got
no credit. There were as many 'as six
in a pit.
The rebels opened on us with grape and

canister. Our only protection wai their
water filled pits, into which we wentWe were reinforced by colored troops ofthe Twenty-fifth Corps. A few of them
got in my pit, and one of them waskilled at my side..John A. Matthews,Co. B, 55th Fa., Womelsdorf, Pa.

FRANKLIN'IN THE NMWT.
Intense Aoeount of Oomrftdi PmoeTa Per-

.oul flit tm That ownSlat
Bditob National Tribune: It is not

often that letters appear in your columns
from the T2d 111. I saw one in February,
1001, from Gomrade 8. N. Manger that
mas a correct history of our part at
Franklin. The 72d always obeyed orders,
and never talked back.
Ws arrived at Franklin about sunrise

and filed to the left of the pike, the regi¬
ment extending west, into the locust grove.
We stacked arms to get something to eat.
The 44th Mo. filed in as we had, but

three or four rods to our rear, forming
the second line. The 44th did splendid
work with their repeating rifles when
their turn came.
My company (O) tore down an old log

barn and used the logs for breastworks.
We dug a ditch on the outside and putthe dirt over to support the logs; worked
all day; only had time for a little lunch
in the evening, when we had orders to
fall in, load our guns and place kuap-
sacks in line in our rear, and Col. Stock¬
ton told us to hold this line of works at
all hazards.

Just after sundown Hood's army came
like a cyclone! Came and crossed guns
with us. Thru it was a hard tussle to
see who should conquer! They got six or
eight t*f my company as prisoners, to the
left and right of me. .Thev took Firet
Lieut. (Co. I)) Beegle at the pike; and
Second Lieut. Stokes was killed. Serg't
J. Jackson was taken prisoner at the foot
of the company. My positiou was near
the center of the company, and I gave
them three shots and then I had to use
the bayonet the best I could. It 'was n
pretty tight place to be. My beard aud
eyebrows and eyelashes were singed quite
badly.
When the rebels fell back the first time

and the smoke lifted so that I could see,
I looked around and could not. see a living
man between the two lines of works; and
I thought it was time for me to get out.
I had not heard any word to fall back,
but I started for the rear line of works
without any orders. Before I reached the
rear line the rebs came agaiu, and the
bullets whistled by my ears very lively.
I did not wish to be shot iif the back, and
I hurried up and stepped up ou the low
breastwork, and could not see any placefor me in the line. A couple of the Mis-
siouri boys moved back a little, and I lost
no time in getting down in front of them,
behind the breastwork, and I got to work
as quick as I could. I don't supi>ose that
they objected to me taking a position in
their front. We all did the best we could;
standing on one knee and one foot.

I held that position until the battle was
over for the night. The ammunition was
piled down so as to be handy. The Mis¬
souri boys would fill their magazines and
then say to me. "Hold on, and let us do
some shooting!" and they would lay their
guns over my shoulder and empty their
magazines and then draw baek and let
me go to work again. Their flag bearer
was close to my right, holding the flag
on the breastworks, and on the third or
fourth charge by the rebels be was shot
in the forehead and fell over against me,
and left a streak of blood from waist to
bottom of my trousers. His comrades
carried him back, and one of them took
the flag and held it up in the same placeuntil the battle was over for the night.
Jnst after Hood's last charge I noticed

a movement of men toward the pike road,
and supposed there was a call for more
help below the pike or to fill a gap on that
side of the road. Men went by me in
squads of she, eight, or ten, and at times
a whole company. I had not heard anyorders to fall back, and made no move
toward the rear.' As the last squad pass¬ed me, one of them stopped aud put his
hand ou my shoulder and said, "You stayhere a while to keep up an appearance;.I looked up and saw he was an officer,
bat I did not know whether he belonged
to our regiment or not, and I didn't care.
I showed him my pile of ammunition and
said: "Do yon see that?" "Yes." he said,
arid I told him I could hold Hood until
morning. "Bully for you!" he said, and
.passed on: and that was the last man t
saw, I think, for over an hour. It seemed
to me to be two hours! I was there alone,with gun loaded and finger on trigger,ready for any move, but Hood did not
coine, and I began to think thaf something
was wrong, ana was going to investigate.I could hear nothing; except groans of the
wounded till I heard some one comingdown the line from the west. I made
ready for action; but he did not wait for
a shot. He called my name, and I knew
his voice. It was Frank Quinu, of Co.
G. and he said: "It is time to get out
of here." We started in a "hurry for the
river, and stumbled over Andy Masengale,
of Co. G. and got him waked up and gotto the river in time to get on the pontoonjust as the ropes were cut and the pontoon
was swinging down stream. Then, for
the first time that night, I felt safe, so
far as Hood's army was concerned; butI was awful hungry.
We came to a regiment drawing rations

on both sides of the road. I asked what
troops? "Penusylvania," they saifl. I
Said: "Do you know where the 72d 111.is?" "Up the road one or two miles." I
told them I wanted some hardtack. Theysaid: "We can not issue rations to you."I told them I did not care what they could
not do; I knew what they could do, and
I held my haversack open and they filled
it half full of hardtack, and we ate them
as we trudged along. We overtook the
regiment, or what was left of it. Theyhad their arms stacked aud were resting.Then I found how many we had lost TheColonel and the Major were missing;Lieut. Beegle and Lieut. Stokes both were
missing; our Orderly-Sergeant had com¬
mand of the company, and Capt. Sextonhad command of the regiment. Our com¬
pany lost many fine men, kHled and
taken prisoners.
Now, comrades, will you tell me which

requires the most courage.to plant a flag
on some fort or breastworks, with a whole
army in one's rear to support him; or tobe left alone one or two honrs to face awhole army in a night's battle? I have
not asked for a Medal of Honor, nor ex¬
pect one. I think Hood was prettyroughly handled that night..John Pan-
nock, Co. G, 72d 111., Walsh Station, Cal.

A VETERAN SON OF A VETERAN.
Tells of El Caney. San Juan Hill, and San¬

tiago da Cuba.
Editor National Tribune: My fa¬ther was in the 0th Ind. Cav. in the war

for the Union, and was woanded in bothlegs at Sulphur, Ala.
In the war in Cuba I did some fighting,mostly under Gen. Lawton. I enlistedJune 22, 1805, in the 4th U. S. Inf., with

which 1 served on the plains against In¬
dians, mostly, till 1807, when we removed
to Chicago and in May to Tampa.June 7, 1898, we left on transports forCuba, landing at Dignise, about 20 milesfrom Santiago de Cuba, June 21. Thateveuing we marched among the hills, withpickets and scouts carefully preceding andflanking us. We waded streams severaltimes.sometimes to our belts, sometimes
to our whiskers. On our way we saw
the Rough Itiders.at a place where the
enemy had fired ou them with a dynamite
gun, killing 13 of them.
The greatest fight for the infantry in

Cuba was El Caney. We opened July 1,
at sunrise, and kept it up till 7 p. m. Wehad a hard time of it cubing our waythrough barbed-wire fences to get into
firing range.

1 was a sharpshooter, being good with
a gun. The Spanish gave us a fight for
our life at El Caney; but when Capt

The Itch Fiend
That is Salt Rheum or Eczema,.one of

the outward manifestations of scrofula.
It comes in itching, burning, oozing, dry¬

ing, and scaling patches, on the face, head,
hands, legs or body.
. It cannot be cared by outward applica¬
tions,.the blood must be rid of the im¬
parity to which it is due.

Hood'sSarsaparilla
Has cared the most persistent and difficult
cases. Accept no substitute for Hood's; nc
substitute acts like It.

Grimes opened oa them with his artillery
they couldn't stand much of thst.
We advanced on San Juan Hill, "where

we foo|fat one of the'hardest battles on
record. The artillery did grand work
there. We hsd to advance by rushes
every time the battery discharged.After San Juan Hill till surrender of
Santiago de Cuba, July 17, our company
supported artillery. We had everything
around Santiago de Cuba under bomb¬
proof cover, and were iutrenched clone to
the town. The navy did fine work there,
too.
We were glad when Torre! anrrendered.

The 4th and the ?*th IT. S. Inf. huve the
honor of being the only two regiments
present at that surrender.
We left Santiago de Cuba Aug. 4 and

landed at Montank Point. I*. I., glad to
nee the United States again. We left with
750 men and returned with 250, uearty all
of whom were sick and had to be assisted
ofT the transport. Our time had expiredwhile we were at sea, in front of the ene¬
my, in Juuc. aud we were there and then
discharged from service, but immediatelyre-enlisted. Wheu we reached the United
States I was given sick furlough and came
home, but was unable to report for dutywheu my furlough expired, and the War
Department ordered my discharge for dis¬
ability.
The American soldier is the greatestfighter on earth, by land or sea. I have

seen him fight some myself..IlERVEY I.Nat. Co. B, 4th U. S. Inf., Kingston,Wash.

Tha Tallsmanlc Button.
In March. 1894. a party of Engineers

were surveying a branch of the New York
Central Railroad. Near a mountain
stream they found the dead body of an
old, decrepit man. who Itad doubtless per¬ished there, helpless and alone, in the cold
and darkness of Y inter. The body was
buried where found, it being too much
decomposed for removal. An unknown
writer thus describes the scene:

"All heads were bared and bowed, andin the absence of priest or hymn, with the
gathering gloom of approaching night
surrounding them, this most solemn cer¬
emony of his burial in the bleak and
lonely glen was consummated, and with
reverential feelings they turucd away,leaving him there in the darkness, but
taking with them a discovered bntton ofthe the Grand Army of the Republic,found upon the lapel of his coat, the onlymark of evidence of his past found in
their examination of the lonely dead.an
unknown, indeed.
"Upon the 30th of May following, the

writer having business near the spot,placed over that lonely grave the stars
and stripes and a few wild flowers found
growing near; knowing that the same kind
.et was that day being repeated at the
last resting place of a brother, in a distantState, whose life went out at Cold Har¬
bor, but whose remains fortunately were
at last laid away beside his kind in the
cemetery at home.

"I am told that the 30th of May has
never passed since that time but that some
hand has thoughtfully placed a flag uponthat crumbling mound, even though it cov¬
ers an 'unknown,' all because of regard
for that tiny object.a button of the Q.
A. R."

From Generation to Generation.
Editor National Tribune: I have

rend with interest the account fn your
valuable paper of the capture of my son.Earl Erichson, at the attack on the Wel-
don Railroad, Va.. and of hi* death, two
weeks after his liberation and return to
his home, from the effects of bis impris¬
onment, for more than six months.

I greatly appreciate your kindly notice
of one who died so young, in the service
of his country, as an enlisted soldier, and
feel pride in having myself served as a
private with him, in the 4th N. Y. II. A.,
until honorably discharged; and also in
having two other sons, surviving, who
served during the war.M. Bright Erich-
son, in the 29th Pa., and'Henry T. Erich-
son, in the 75th Pa., both from this city.An older brother of mine saw service
in the Seminole War in Florida, in 1839,
and also served as a private in 4he"8th
N. J.; was in the battle of Williamsburg,
Va., in 3862, and died in hospital at York-
town in the same year, from fever azd ex-
posure.
My father. Christian Erichson, took

part in the war of 1812, having been com¬
mander of a gun-boat on Delaware Bay,
at the Breakwater, and also had command
of light ships on the coast, for which he
was well equipped from his experience as
Master of the merchantman John Buck«
ley and the Amiable, sailing between thii
city and Liverpool.
He was afterward Warden of this port,

and was a contemporary of Stephen Gi-
rard.
My son. Earl, was a prisoner in Salis¬

bury, N. C., and suffered from want and
exposure.

I am a member of Winfield Scott Post,
114, G. A. R., Philadelphia. 1 have been a
reader of The National Tribune for years,
and always take occasion to recommend it*
for its excellent reading. 1 am now in
my 85th year.

I favor the service pension, though I
can derive no personal benefit from it, as
I am already in receipt of $12; but would
like to see all honorably discharged sol¬
diers receive a like amount. Yours is the
chief newspaper that is a friend of the
old soldiers, and I want to see you pros¬
per.and permit me to add, God bless The
National Tribune..James 8. Erichson,
4th N. Y. H. A., 1714 North 11th St.,
Philadelphia, Pa.

Executions at Front Boyal.
Editor National Tribune: In your

issue of Oct. 8, 1903, I see a report of the
execution at Front Royal, as witnessed
by Comrade H. Gardner. As no two cau
see any action the same way, so it is
with him and me. In.the Fall of 1864
the cavalry was moving in the direction
of Front Royal on the Manassas Gap
road, with the 5th U. S. Cav. in advance.
In front of them, from a quarter to a half
mile, were two army wagons, one am¬
bulance with a founded officer in it, with
a small guard; and just where the road
made a sharp curve and begau ascent of
the hill, to the village of Frout Royal,
guerrillas were stationed and pounced
down upon the wagons aud ambulance,
captured the vehicles and some of the
guard, cut the mules loose, and, I under¬
stood at the time, killed the wounded offi¬
cer before the regiment knew about it.
We were ordered to charge, which we

did in the face of a brisk fire. The guer¬rillas began to retreat.
To reach the woods they had to cross a

wide bottom, aud we captured five guer¬
rillas and one young man who had been at
home on furlough from the Confederate
army, who was out with them.
One of our men, Murphy, who had been

guarding the wagons, was captured by
them and when they were pressed so
closely they took out his pistol aud shot
at him, but only cut the rim of his ear.
The six prisonera were turned over to

Gen. Custer.
Wheu the mother and sister of the

young man on furlough found that he had
been captured, they began to plead with
the General for a reprieve, which he
grauted, but before the order reached its
destination the young man was shot.
Two were hanged on a walnut tree, on

the hill where they charged on the wa¬
gons; the other four were permitted to run
the gantlet, and were shot. I was not
present to see them shot or hung, but
Serg't Timothy Casey, of Co. D, 5th U.
S. Cav., was, and we passed back there
the next day, and the two men were still
hanging.
The execution was, as Comrade Gard¬

ner says, in retaliation for the butchery of
Union soldiers near Berryville, and killingthe officer in the ambulance.

I also remember the Laurel Brigade,commanded by Rosser, who came down
the Valley, Oct. 8, 1864, to drive Sheri-..dan out; but Philip was not easy to drive,>but he would sometimes follow very brisk¬
ly. So if was then; Rosser did not drive,but did lead him. Oct. 9 Sheridan fol¬
lowed him so fast that Rosser could not
keep out of the way with his artillery and
wagotis. and Sheridan took them off his
troubled hands.guns, wagons, ambu¬
lances.1-and a good many prisoners. I
have a rebel saber belt that was got out
of one of his abandoned wagons. That
was called the Woodstock Races..Wk.
K. Hampton, Co. D, 5th U. S. Cay., Cot#Dale, KJ.


